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THE Fairfield family sat around the
breakfast table. Mr. Fairfield
was absorbed In a morning paper

that bore the date of May 28,1918. He
- poke abruptly: "Mother, be sure and
read the 'Watchman' column today.
[That man hits the nail straight on th6
head every time. And, Carl, that
shindig of yours for Memorial day will th

ij? have to be called Off. Seems there's al
been a notice in the papers that the in
committee of arrangements for the paradewants the loan of cars to carry fr
the old vets. They need twenty. Mem-1 m
~»i«i m 4a turn davit off atid exactly IT1

four people have volunteered. Any one w
who owns a car and fan get by without Ti
offering It after reading that article in
belongs In the slacker column." nc

Carl waited dutifully until his father
had fiziishod, but not an Instant long- rl
er. '/But I don't get you, Dad; 1 askea w

you a month ago for the car on that cc

day and I've Invited Grace Garfield to th
go with me and I'm to take four oth- cl
ere. It's too late for me to back out.-Wl
now." W!

"Not another word, Carl," his father ar

Interrupted sternly; "you are to drive
that car in the parade Thursday. Tho
men in the factory have volunteered to
work on the holiday to get out that
rush war order and I can't do less.^1
am late now but I'll phone our name, CaIn before I leave."
The family kept quiet while Mr. to

Fairfield's voice Bounded at the phone
and until the front door shut behind jh
him. Then Carl broke forth in that ri<
heart-breaking tone which only seventeencan assume: "Mother, I simply
wont stand for it. We made all the so
arrangements a month ago for thai ea
picnic and father promised then 1 se
could have the car. It isn't fair. There 11;
are plenty of other people who can
lend their cars for the >parade. And
after I was lucky enough to get Grace
Garfield, when four other fellows were
after her!"
Here Jane Fairfield, aged eight, interrupted."I know Mary Garfield. She

told me her sister was going to the picnicwith my brother, because ho had
«uch a swell car. She's awful cross.
Always shoos Mary out of the room ??
when she has-a fellow."
"Oh, plug up, will you, Jane? You ]e

make me tired, anyway. Mother, can't a
you make father see reason, somehow.

'J-'i T +I'd look a dud, now, wouum 11,
her I couldn't take her when the other ol
Fellows have gotten some one!" tli
Mrs, Fairfield looked perplexed. 01

"You know your father's creed, Carl; 111

every man, woman and child must be
101 per cent, patriotic if the war is to 10
be ended tills year. The 'Watchman'
preaches that in his column every,1®
morniBg, and father swears by him, m
Why don't you explain to Miss Garfieldand ask her to go for a ride aft- 01
er the parade?" 1"
That evening, at the Fairfield din\ner table, Carl ate what was placed

before him in sullen silence, taking no
share in the conversation until Jane Mremarked, apropos of nothing: "Mary jGarfield says her sister's awful mad at
you, Carl.says you're an old stick-in- .

Lhe-mud and haven't got any gump- ,'
Hon, anyway, or you wouldn't lot your
Tather boss you around so." h(
Carl turned wrathful eyes upon his

sister, muttering: "Just wait till 1 get
. -I-", smartv." .TiMr. Fairfield paused in his recital ol ]"n"

how much work his men had turned'j
out that day, to reprimand his small
laughter, but there was a twinkle in
his eye as he addressed his son: a£

"Hard luck, Carl; your mother tells me
jrou had captured the pretttest girl in "£
the school for the picnic. Well, I had hi
in eye for a pretty girl myself wfien i
was young," with an appreciative yc
glance at hla wife, who at forty was ai
still a handsome woman. "Flan a picnicof your own some day soon and la
you can have the car." si
"Thank you, sir," aiiBwered the boy, 8t

but with the thought of his treatment 01
it the hands of the fair Grace stiU pt
rankling in his mind. m
On Memorial day, promptly at half bi

past six, vft find the Fairfield family
seated around the dinner table as ai
usual at that hour. Carl looks very G
cheerful as he answers his father's m
juestions about the parade and tells m
the names of the veterans whom he m
carried. ta
"Yes," pipes in the Irrepressible m

v' Jans, "he wouldn't take me; said there ol
wasn't room for any one but veterans.
What war waa that girl in that you had "(

Ifflth you, Carl?" it
"I was going to tell about that when ai

[.got to it, you butter-in," replied Carl tt
m'what he meant for a casual tone.
That was Natalie Burrows, old Mr. ai
Sorrows' granddaughter. She came p]
rat of the house with him when 1 01
tailed there and seemed rather con- hi
ierned about his going. The old chatf
rasn't feeling very well. So I asked
fer to go along as there was room for
me more." \
"How does she rate.second pretti8tin school?" teased his father.
Mrs. Fairfield came to Carl's assist-

> .r ;mce:( "Why. ycu know her, father;r that pretty little girl In Mead's

"I should say I do," exclaimed Mr.
|||pj|:Palrfield; "the one with the ced-gold
»;®S.liair! Go to It, son; If you father was

few years younger ,he'd cut you out."
"?|Ftf.,'i','She likes you," said Carl, his vol#»
j|&X$6V~trlfle patronizing; "she told me so.
IfJ-'Tra said I could have the car some

"toy to make up for missing the plcgs&jic;,bo I asked her to go for a ride
Saturday afternoon .that's the only

Jane, who thought she had
j>een left out of tho conversation quite

' :ohg enough, broke in: "Mary Garfield
S^-iays that Burrows girl bleaches her

Bays her sister told her so when
ihe saw her in the car with yon tnis

naarCarl replied to this, we wont I
Mjv down'here; suffice it to say that
8 Ms paternal parent reproved him as

was consistent with his

r has gone by; a year fruitful

t5is(erlici-3
In the kitcbcn of her own hoi

family of (our adults. She broug
of the chemistry of cooking, gain
in a state university. Consequent
combination of theory and prac
her own, first tried out and serve <

There are two questions regarding
e family wash that I'm quite rabid
lout, the two "R'«" ringing and rinsg.
If the soapy water is not wrung
om the clothes it will take twice as
uch rinsing to finally get it oui.
hen too,. if clothes are folded for
ringing they will iron mu<ti easier,
ry folding a kitchen towel and hanggIt straight on the line. It won't
>ed any ironing.
As to rinsing, unless clothes are
nsed carefully they will not stay
bite and clear. Soap left in delicate
ilored dresses will fade them and roi
e fabric. No matter bow much
othes are nibbed, if they are not
ell rinsed through several clear
iters, they will look sort of yellow
id grindy,
1 have a little funnel-shaped washtouse by hand that is fine for
using. It is easy to Use and does the
ark.

Menu for Tomorrow.
BREAKFAST . Apples, griddle
,kes and syrup, coffee.
LUNCHEON.Creamed salmon on
ast, sliced tomatoes, raisin pie, tea.
DINNERr.Bean soup, stuffed pepirsolid, brown bread and butter,
jatlng island, wafers, coffee.

My Own Recipes,
In our family when we have bean
up, we never want much more to
,t. Beans are a whole meal in themlvesand if every member of a famrlikes them meat is unnecessary.

CREAMED SALMON
1 can salmon.
2 tablespoonfuls butter.
Juice 1 lemon.
1 1-2 tablespoonfuls flour.
2 cupful* milk.
1 teaspoonful salt.
1-4 teaspoonful pepper
Pour juice from salmon. Remove
;in and fat and any bones, keeping
.lmon in as large pieces as possible,
elt butter in a frying-pan, add salon.Season with salt, pepper and
mon Juice. Pry, browning salmon
very little. Add milk and bring to

many great events and changes lu
e big outside world. As we look in
i the Fairfield family, on a sunny

" {fho la of nf M»v in the
iar 1919, we find that the strained
ok has left Mr. Fairfield's face and
at he eats his breakfast in a more

[surely manner. Mrs. Fairfield rearksin a relieved tone that she is
it due at the Red Cross rooms nor
e canteen that day Carl has lmovedin appearance. He holds himIfbetter, is better set up.they have
trodaced military traiing into the
hool he attends . "Father," he rearks,"I entered our car for the
emorlal day parade. Do you mind if
drive it? The parade is going to be
dandy this year. They're going to
ive the two regiments that are over
the fort waiting to be mustered out,

id all of the Forty-ninth they can get
ild of."
"Certainly you may, son. Mother Is
it, too, and Jane marches with the

tnior Red Cross. I'm going to' sit
the window and watch it go by, since
missed it last year."
"Going to take old Mr. Burrows?"
iked Jane, with a grin.
Carl answers without any evasion:
Sure, and Natalia, too, it you want to
10W."
"Bring Natalia home to dinner with
>u, Carl," Mrs. Fairfield interposes;
id the boy smiles his thanks at her.
True to her sex, Jane tries for the
st word: "Mary. Garfield says her
ster says that Burrows girl is dead
uck on you; says it's only becaust
lr father has a lot of money." Jane
lused to swallow what was la her
outh before continuing; but Carl
irtt in:
"Now you let up on that for good
id all. Don't you ever mention that
arfield bat to me again; nor her
ade-«p ninny of a sister, either.get
e?" Evidently Jane did, for she re-,
arked meekly, "I'd rather have Na.liafor a sister, anyway. She let®
e stay when you try to drive me ouj
the room."
Mr. Fairfield's hearty laugh rang out
Jueas you two are quits. Better call
olT." Then, turning to his son, he

iked seriously: "Sorry you gave up
lat picnic last year, Carl?"
"You bet I'm not, father," the boy
iswered. "Picnic are all sight in their
lace; but they don't belong on th-3
le day in the whole year given up to
snoring our patriots."
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me Slater Mary cooks daily for a
*'

bt to her kitchen an understanding
ed from study of domestic science obiy the advice she offers Is a happy j,a
tice. Every recipe she gives is an
1 at her family table. ^
boiling point. Stir in flour diluted in P>
cold water. Boil two or three min- re
utes stirring constantly. Toast squares mi
of bread and arrange on a hot platter.
Pour oveethe creamed salmon. ev

BEAN SOUP. m;
2 cupfuls navy beans. ta
1-4 teaspoonful soda. 1
2 teaspoonfuls salt
1-2 teaspoonful pepper. th
1 teaspoonful sugar. he
1 cupful milk. si)
1 tablespoonful butter. mi

Wash and pick over (beans. Put into
a kettle with about two quarts of So
water and soda. Let boil a few minutes,Pour off water and rinse beans
under running water. Put back over w;
the fire with two quarts of fresh water wi
and cook slowly until tender. Add
water as necessary. The last hour of co

cooking watch vory cloaolyj. If a ur
smooth soup is wanted, rub through pr
a sieve. Add salt, pepper, butter and sy
sugar and milk and cook a few minuteslonger.

If a very "beany" soup is wanted, "A
let the beans cook down thick, stirringoften, and add the seasonings, he

FLOTING ISLAND. sn

2 cupfuls milk.
" ' "J11

1 egg.
2 dessert spoonfuls flour.
1-4 cupful sugar.
A few grains salt
1.2 teaspoonful vanilla.
Put milk in a doubly boiler. Mix J,.uyelk of egg, sugar, salt and flour in a

'

bowl. Slowly add scalded nrilk. Re- £turn to doiAle boiler and cook stirringconstantly until it coats the
qpoon Remove from fire and set aside r?
to cool. When cool add vanilla.
Beat white of egg very stiff. Add

1 tablespoonful of sugar and continue J,'beating. Add another tablespoonful of
sugar and continue beating. Beat in
1-2 teaspoonful of vanilla. 'J
Pour custard into a dish and drop

the (beaten whites on it b spoonfuls to
make tae "island."
Shaking of fairy tales, every hen

lays the golden egg these days. m

MARY. m'

n oil

The Story Lady %
ch

Mamma got a pint bottle of milk ^morning and evening for Baby Paul,
She sent, Patty out on the porch to ?
get it one evening and Patty reportedthat the clean bottle and tlckfet .
were gone and there was no milk out
there. >

Mamma felt sure that the milk man
would not take ihe ticket without
leaving the milk but she went ou)t
and looked and could find nothing.
Norah said she heard the milkmanon the back porch 'but she had

been so busy that-she hadn't brought
it in Just then.
In the meantime Baby Paul got

hungry and Mamma had to give him
some of the milk the rest of the familyused and she didn't like it a bit.
Neither did Paul and. he fretted all the
while he took it. "*

When he was ready for bed Jfarnma
sent Peter in after his nightie and
told him to turn down the covers on
Paul's bed.

Peter did and came back looking
rather scared.
"Mamma, tfcer« is something funny

In the Baby's bed. Come and see!"
So Mamma went In the nursery and

turned on the light and there in
Paul's bed was the missing bottlo of i
milk!*

"Ua'o nwfnl tn tnVo I'
things," said Peter, shaking Ills head.jfWhat on earth are we goin' to do J 1

witj^ttNkt child. Mamma?" JjJ Helen Carpenter Mowe^f

Weneed Used Furniture^®'
supply our Old St^W<SPmer
need New^unaiture jprofnffour
New StqK 221\pstffa fflieot.
Let us exchange. l^Ailso Jepair
or store FurnttgfCl/ m j

Seejifiayyirsydo.
221
Next to Woo&roA'a
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Administrator's Suspicions Allay ec

The administrator of the hacienda al
lintained a beautiful balance. He ti
is politely upon my side of erery in

oposltton I made concerning the hi

ild, nevertheless he was .perfectly hi
edient to the orders of the absent
cendadu. He agreed with me most ol
jjably that the little ene would be qt

x 1m +V>a noro nf nn AmarirflU CT

rerness, then be found excellent tt
asons why I could not see her im- dl
sdlately.
I was Interested in Ms serene tt
aaions, but I didn't propose to per- *®

[t the custom of letting tomorrow Si
ke care of itself upset the business w

had in hand.
"The little girl ought to recognize
e nurse you expect, I have cared for
r many months. Take me to her. If
e knows me, she will run to meet
3. Let the child decide."
Being placed thus on tjie seat of
ilomon proved too much for the old
an's vanity. J®Ho gravely assented. And the child 211

is brought.a strange dark baby ~

tli Jet black hair!
My heart fell.tears swelled up. I
uld scarcely see the soft violet eyes
ider the dyed lashes. But from tho V
etty red lips leaper Bab's particular u)
stem of baby talk: ..

"AhzhaneM Ahzbane!" In her vaxtyof English, the meaning was r]
Lunt Jane." JThe administrator was convinced, r:
was even moved to tears. He

liled as beneflciently as King Sol- .

ion himself when I clasped that
ar lost girlie to my heart (He smiled
ain like an indulgent parent when
e baby asked her first question.
lat had I brought her in my bag?
Fortunately I was prepared for that
estion, prepared also to reside in
e hacienda and assume immediate
_i__» «nnnfnirui ui my i/iulc6c. uiudi

aate of all was I In finding that the
mlnistrator, having handed his
arge over to me, promptly washed
3 hands of the whole affair.
So it happened that Babs and !
indered out, unwatched, on the great
iteau which stretched between the
£lenda and the town. Babs on her
irro, I walked by her side. It was a
autlful field that we walked over,
id had seen many uses in its time,
it the administrator could never
ess what a fine landing field for an
rshlp that great smooth field would
ike.
It wasn't far to the train but it was
ipossible for me to get there withitattracting the notice of the popuce.The field was exactl yas Jim,
had described it.(but wliere, or

iere, was a plant.
That night the manager though to
cer me with welcome news. Dr.
irtls, the hacendado, would return
the morrow. A. letter had come.
showed it.to me. In order. I think,
prove that he could read. That was

ef thetrvuWe.tkiwrfsmrtedierpbi
^aclea]^^
L\ V #D-lW Chilli
^p-O

:

I But There Are Other Barrier*.
most more than I could do under
le circumstances for the envelope
atched that which I had found In the
ishes, as well as that which Bergjtthad given Chrysl
Afterward I made the acquaintance
the women of the household, intiredinto the mysteries of tortillas,

tiffed the famous pulque and found
lat it smelled like rotten meat, and
iscussed the bleaching of linen.
Then I prayed for fine weather on
Le morrow. I didn't dare to pray
ir what I moot wantea.jnst one
impse of the mysterious hacendadc
ho used those familiar brown enslopee.

(To Bo Continued.)

GOOD REASON.
Managing Editor What! Getting
it an extra on that murder case? r

News Editoi^-Yep; had to. Th^
,ry convicted a beautiful young wptf-i..Detroit News. jr

fhon irregijajfot useTrinphFills, aaLmmys dependa- ^
le. Not sqm a\ tores. RefuW *

thers, saW dis^P)lntment. Jmte
ir "ReUv*SndJKticnlaraylfi true,
ddress N^g^fMe^Br institute,

65 Loganberries

uafcd to fiarorJme
is conddhsed and (ijj^d in ,

witmEe^^jKequick

JfWfett
JO fmoormat Your Groctr't
2 Ptfkljt** for 25 Cent* m

QI^^^OccaffltmaBysee I
;Vwtf.h. |P^aS6w?«prfeaalom^and'jalap, gfrceJerPleasant^ifetB.'

mdfit'^pcraists^tiieiwsome -ilocal

;be{^^"^A<,wdMmown<*ltB> hcrfe9,«riflwot«l»0}Mlr&nd.ha9-»
BAraae,;a]fa55rt!he'3mtati(m,and
raod rea8onahlfr,waj5^<fce«»t
soned blood.

S^sijijEcfTOrSS^
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The Powda/e
Kllm 1b dry n>il1i. It is^/powderform. The /water has Men removedWhen the wa\M is re'

placed you will have highest
grade of fresfl milk sMi'm, that it
was in the frst plao#
Kllm will pot sot or spoil, no

' Ice is needed Y«1 can use Kllm
today, and agpinMmt week or next
Otonth and idvms ha^e'jtood tastfiingfresh mil!f_ /! I
DIRECTION FOR JdlMG KLIM

Kllm Whole Mil/ Aquires 4
measures of powd/r /to» pint oft
water, to give you vtffl higlwA
grade of milk yah ever Bad, efea.
if you had yoiy own Aw. The
high grade mill/ costs ab&t 18c a

quart /
For double/cream use I measuresto a pfct Excellen&cream

for 36c a quart v

If you only want an aluge
milk such as you probably &ve
been using, it will require onl^^
measures to a pint of water to
mix a good average milk. The
price on this milk will be 14o a
quart.

M. SCHULZ,
Distributor for W4«t Va.

423 Empire Bldg. Box 571

Clarfcaburg, W. Va.
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